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The third night, the princess came to my apartment
flushed with the intoxication of wine, and the nurse
along with her. She was full* of anger; and with a
bow and arrows in her hand, she sat down outside of
the room, on the border of the chaman;1 she asked
the nurse for a cup of wine, and after drinking it off,
she said, * 0 nurse! is that Persian who is involved in
our great idol's wrath, dead, or does he yet live?'
The nurse answered, * May I bear your evils! some
life still remains/ The princess said, 'He has now
fallen in my estimation; but tell him to come out/
The nurse called me; I ran forth and perceived that
the princess's face glowed through anger, and had
become quite red. My soul remained not in my body;
1 saluted her, and having joined both my hands to-
getner, stood before her [in silent respect.] Giving
iu6 a look of anger, she said to the nurse, * If I kill
tms enemy of our faith with an arrow, will the great
idol pardon my guilt or not? I have already com-
mitted a great crime by having kept him in my house,
and by supplying [his wants.] *

" The nurse answered, 'What is the princess's guilt?
you did not in the least know him to be an enemy
when you kept him [in your house;] you took com-
passion upon him, and you will receive good for the
good you have done; and this man will receive from the
great idol the reward of the evil which he has done/
On hearing these words, the princess said, e Nurse, tell
him to sit down/ The nurse made me a sign to sit

1 The chcmcm is a small garden or parterre, which is laid out before the
sitting room in the interior of the vomen's apartments; it means in general,
parterres of flowers.